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from London). Nothing is more odious to me. With my infirmity of
not recognizing anyone, I drift about, bump into anyone whatever with
both heart and head, haggard, bewildered. And naturally I missed her.
Returned home exasperated, ill.

Ecuador suddenly becomes delectable from the native canoe on.
"Although I speak more often of misfortune, I also have a lot of little
enjoyments.'7

8 May

Mme Theo, led on by me, is rereading Ecuador; she does not think
the second part is to be preferred. Elisabeth comes home delighted
with PSpg-le-Moko,4 which I told her I barely liked; and Pierre does
not understand my severity in.regard to Les Bos Fonds,5 which I con-
sider unworthy of Renoir and which he is ready to consider excellent
I detest not being of the same opinion as the person with whom I am
talking (given the fact that I talk only with friends) and don't give a
hang for my own opinions. I yield at once; I acquiesce; I feel like beg-
ging pardon. Convinced at one and the same time that I am right and
that ... it would be enough to agree. I note that one is always of the
same opinion when one has seen the same thing together. The least
divergence of views vexes me, and ceasing to feel in agreement with.
... It is said that opinions have no importance; yet it is important
to know "with what one is dealing/' I hate everything that divides
men; and, as soon as I differ, would like to convince and win over. I
am convinced that most divergences are the result of misunderstand-
ings. Or else they are people from the other camp; and in this case
nothing can be done about it Nothing remains but to hit hard. It is
atrocious,

I am rereading The Man Who Was Thursday (if it can be said that
I ever read it).6 Much better than the ^recollection I had of it or what
I thought it was. But I surrender with-difficulty, lend myself only with
the tip of my mind or heart, utterly concerned, mortgaged by some-
thing else; still but partially free from my book and the preoccupations
it involves. I rail against the bores who besiege me, against the petty
daily obligations; and, as soon as I am free of them and at liberty, do

4  The film by Julien Duvivier based on a play by Henri Jeanson, with
Jean Gabin, Mireille Balin, Line Noro, etc., which was released in Paris in
1937. The sajne story was filmed in Hollywood as Algiers, with Charles
Boyer.
5  A realistic film by Jean Renoir based on Maxim Gorky's The Lower
Depths, starring Jean Gabin, Suzy Prim, Louis Jouvet, etc. It was released
in Paris in December 1936.
6  By G. K. Chesterton. Gide gives the title in French.